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to see a second figure, "couchanl, in-bend. sable," lying beside
that stalagmitish sorceress.
There was quite a large audience collected together that night
to hear the first public speech of the new Mayor. The Abbot's
Tribunal did not offer very extensive accommodation nor a verv
liberal number of seats for those who did get in. but, as the en-
tertainment was given gratis, the late-comers to the meeting had
no cause for grievance if they found themselves somewhat un-
comfortably crowded.
The only representative from The Elms was the redoubtable
Emma Sly who came, in a very literal sense, to "spy out the
land," for it may well be believed what a shrewd account, and a
more succinct one than any other Glastonbury hand-maid could
have given, the mistress of The Elms looked forward to receiving
while she ordered Philip's dinner on the following day.
Miss Drew, too, refrained from attending "this silly speechify-
ing"; but the Misses Rogers came from the Abbey House just
as Penny Pitches, escorted by Isaac Weatherwax, came from the
Vicarage.
Both the Dekkers were there, as were also Dr. Fell and his
formidable sister, Miss Bibby.
Old Lawyer Beere turned up, rather to John Crowds surprise,
bringing with him his daughter Angela, who'had never looked
paler, colder, more unapproachable, and more completely bored
than she looked as she took her seat between her father and Mr.
Stilly, the cashier of the bank.
Miss Elizabeth Crow arrived in very good time, escorted, in
true old-fashioned style, by her plump maid, Tossie Stickles,
who, once in the hall, separated herself from her mistress and
became all eyes to get a glimpse of her gentleman-admirer, the
nympholeptish Mr. Barter. In this hope, however, the girl was
disappointed, for Barter was not present.
Megan Geard was in the front of the hall, taciturn and indiffer-
ent, wearing a velvet gown cut and flounced according to the
fashion of at least a decade ago, and treating the whole occasion
with a withdrawn disdain more worthy of the house of Rhys than
of the position of Mayoress. Crummie, in a dress of bewitching